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In October 1994, I published a book about David Irving, a man who has for many years courted controversy by. in the words of 
David McCalden, "sailing a very tight tack between truth and commercial acceptability. "'(1) I don't intend here to rehash the allegations 
I made against Irving in this book - go out and buy the damned thing! - what I will do is point out that if similar allegations had been 
made against say John Tyndall, the leader of the British National Party, or against some other prominent "Nazi", both the controlled 
media and the anti-fascist" press, would have had a field day. As far as I am aware, with one exceDtion, my expose of Irvina was 
blanked by the media. 

I sent out a large number of press releases, which solicited two responses from the mainstream press, one from the creeping left wing 
New Statesman which wanted a free copy. When I told the caller he'd have to buy it, he replied "Then we can't help you. I'm afraid" If I 
needed your "help", squire. I'd be better off dead The other inquiry came from someone at Private Eye. This person didn't review the 
book, although he did pass it on to someone who did. Who was that someone? Gerry Gable of Searchlight magazine. Considering that 
Gable has in the past cost Private Eye an enormous sum of money, (2) that was extremely noble of them /br perhaps they're just 
extremely stupid. 

Gable's magazine made two references to my book, reproduced here on page 5. The first reference was in the HILL ST REE T NEWS 
column . December 1994 This column (which now appears to be defunct) is said to be written "in his own inimitable style by Ray Hill" 
In fact, HILL STREET NEWS is - and always was - written by Gable himself. (3) The second reference, which appeared in the February 
1995 issue, was somewhat more substantial, as the reader can see for himself He can also see that Searchlight's and Gable's tone is 
less lukewarm than hostile Not so much as a smirk or a "We don't really believe this, nudge, nudge, wink. wink", rather a straight we 
don’t believe a word. 



What about Irving? He followed the old dictum: ignore it and perhaps it’ll go away. Well Dave, it hasn’t gone away, in spite of several 
ongoing attempts - not exactly totally unrelated - by Britain’s political police to destroy me. In spite of having my computer seized for a 
second time. In spite of my spending six months in Brixton gaol following a thinly veiled police frame up and a further five weeks on 
remand after being falsely accused of making a ’’menacing” phone call to a pathetic little worm of a civil servant. (4) It hasn't gone 
away, and it is still here, to expose you and everything you stand for. Really stand for. 

Shortly after my book was published it was drawn to my attention that Irving had taken to publishing photographs of his family and 
wittering on about them in his occasional bulletin. Action Report . By this time, Irving was estranged from his wife and had taken up 
with a young admirer; the message was: look at me. I’m a healthy heterosexual: this is my mistress, and this is my new, young daughter. 
Two far right activists drew this to my attention on separate occasions. They too knew that Oscar Wilde was a family man. 

Irving also talked of suing the Board of Deputies of "British" Jews, the American- Jewish historian and polemicist Deborah Lipstadt 
and even Gable himself Nothing came of this, it was all talk. As far as I know, no writs were ever issued, at least not by Irving. Two 
writs were issued though, by Yours Truly against Gable and several other parties. My action against Gable left: him with a bloody nose, 
a big dent in his pocket and a retraction which was published on the back page of the September 1997 issue of his hate sheet For a 
long time it seemed that the libel action would go to trial, in spite of numerous attempts by Gable and his shyster lawyers to have it 
stayed, including a failed attempt to have me gaoled for contempt of court 



When it finally sank in with Gable that he could not ignore it and it would go away, he served witness statements on my legal team. 
(5) His own witness statement is more of an autobiography, and contains many provable lies which I will use against him at a later date. 
The other witness statements came from four fellow travellers, three of them journalists, three of them Jews, and all but one was 
patently dishonest. Ironically, the only honest witness statement came from a police officer, DS (Oy Vay) Cbainev. 

Since publishing my book I've run into Irving a couple of times at the Public Record Office. The first time he appeared genuinely not 
to recognise me; the second time I made sure he recognised me by lugging around a copy of The Churchill Papers, which has a 
distinctive cover, and flashing it under his nose. 

On September 3, 1998, Irving sent me an E-mail headed Re: A New Low. It reads as follows: 



Mr Baron 

i have been shown a remarkably nasty niece of writing entitled CRACKS IN 
THE. HOLOCAUST MYTH which appears to have emanated from your e-mail 
address. I am willing to give you the benefit of the doubt, and invite 
you to repudidate this article within the next twenty-four hours by 
e-mail or in writing (you know my London address). You will be aware 
that I know your address in London too, and it is well within the 
jurisdiction 

David Irving (6) 



I took this as a threat and forwarded it at once to the police in Central London On September 24, 1998 I received a call from a DC 
Dancy, who informed me that the E-mail was being looked into. To the uninitiated the above is a fairly innocuous looking epistle, the 
sort an aggrieved party would write prior to instigating legal proceedings. However, Irving's reference to knowing my address was 
obviously intended to be a double entendre.. His motive for sending me this thinly veiled threat is clear; I’d previously made some sort of 
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reference in cyberspace to his extracurricular activities, and this had been drawn to his attention by a supporter; unable to ignore it and 
hope that it would go away any longer, he sent me that E-mail, copied to whomever, hoping to save face. 

Be that as if may, this short monograph is concerned with the hard copy of several documents, most of them written by Jews, and all 
of them, in their own, subtle way, defending Irving and attacking me. The reader is entitled to ask, if Irving is really hated, loathed, 
detested and despised by Organised Jewry with every fibre of their beings, why is it that when the chips are down this supposedly 
notorious anti-Semite and Hitler apologist is still living in a lip and lap of luxury, flying around the world giving speeches, and receiving 
the occasional write-up in the controlled media, (7) whereas the one man who has attempted consistently to expose him has been 
consigned to the memory hole, subjected to repeated legal and quasi-legal harassment, and virtually bankrupted? The reason must 
surely be that things are not really quite what they seem; there have in fact been some real queer goings on here. Let us now return to 
Irving’s ugly friends, beginning with the ugliest of them all. 



Gable f s Witness Statement 



Only two pages of Gable's autobiographical witness statement need concern us here; pages 15 and 17 are reprinted cm pages 6 and 7 
of this document. 

Paragraph 72: 1 do wish he wouldn't call me Alex. (8) Gable's claim that he first heard of me from David Rose around mid-1 992 is not 
quite correct; undoubtedly he did first hear of me through his "fellow journalist" (and co-racialist) Rose, but it was a bit earlier than 
that. As Gable's statement has clearly been co-ordinated with that of Rose including the nonsense about "anti-semitic remarks about 
Searchlight", I will deal with this in tandem with Rose’s statement 

Paragraph 73: "In the autumn of 1992 I spoke to a caller who introduced himself as Mr Baron. He told me he had telephoned the 
Searchlight office before and had requested the bank details of David Irving, the well-known revisionist historian " 

This is a bare-faced lie When T first contacted Searchlight it was actually Gable who answered the phone. I told him only that I had a 
big story about a well-known anti-Semite that I was seeking to place with a major newspaper. I didn't mention Irving by name though 
he would obviously have been a prime suspect I contacted Gable in the first instance because I had previously had some very bad 
experiences with the press. I won't bore the reader with details, but among other things I have to date obtained two County Court 
judgments against publishers As this was, if not the story of a lifetime, then potentially a very big scoop indeed 1 didn't want to take 
the chance of beins ripped off or otherwise stitched up. In spite of their appalling antecedents. Gable and Searchlight were highly 
respected in the mainstream and tabloid media for "researching" and placing stories about the far right. (9) I figured that if a story about 
Irving had their endorsement it would surely be placed, and that Td make a tidy sum I had no qualms - at this time - about Gable taking 
a cut; his telling me to take a hike was down entirely to him 

In fact, he didn't give me the brush off immediately He was certainly cautious, but that is only to be expected from a man who sees 
Nazi conspiracies behind every act of churchyard vandalism. (10) Gable actually told me to phone back in a week or so - I. can't 
remember precisely - and that in the meantime he would make some inquiries with the press (and presumably about me). Obviously I 
had expected that. 

Again, Gable’s claim that I asked him for Irving's bank details is a bare-faced lie. Not only is this sort of information of no use to me, 
but I already had Irving's banking details because after the fake ticket affair he had sent me a refund. (1 I) If I recall correctly his cheque 
was drawn on an account headed something like "David Irving t/a Focal Point Ltd" I can't remember who he banks with, it may have 
been Barclays, Midland or Meyer Rothschild himself for all I care, it's of no more interest to me than if be shops at. Safeway, Sainsburv 
or Tesco 

I approached Gable only after I'd been given the brush off by Organised Jewry; I figured, correctly I have no doubt, that Gable would 
have been in the dark about my meeting with a lawyer from the Board of Deputies and another Zionist high flyer, although later, as is 
evident from Gable's witness statement, he was put in the picture by them 

When I phoned Gable back he mentioned something about forged documents - which turned out to be a reference to something else 
entirely - and put the phone down on me. Gable's claim in paragraph 73 about "two subsequent calls" is another bare-faced lie. 

Paragraph 79 refers to Gable's poodle Denis Campbell get the spelling right Gerry: D E NT S This brings us to Kir Campbell's 
witness statement, which is probably the most dishonest of the lot 



The Oilier Witness Statements 



Extracts from Campbell's witness statement appear on pages 8 and 9 His reference to a document "appended to this statement as 
exhibit 'DC 7'" almost certainly refers to a document which was distributed on Irving's behalf but without his permission at the time of 
the "controversy" over Fred Leuchter. (12) I say almost certainly because Exhibit "DC 7" was not appended to his witness statement, 
and nor were the other six. 

Campbell did indeed report on the Irving case, but this was nothing to do with me His claim in paragraph 10 that he received a call 
from a man who identified himself as Martin may or may not be true; I did meet a homosexual called Martin - or more accurately who 
called himself Martin - while I was researching Irving's extracurricular activities, but it's not exactly an uncommon name. In paragraph 
13 he states that "At some point during the series of telephone conversations, the caller told me that his real name was Baron " I doubt 
that very 7 much also, but even if this claim were true it was certainly not made by me Earlier, in paragraph 10, he says that "Martin" had 
"a very distinctive voice; a nasal drawl, with a slightly South East accent ...I would recognise the voice if I heard it again." In fact, my 
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voice is decidedly ordinary; I have a London accent, but I would hardly describe it as South East - whatever that means - and I certainly 
do not have any sort of nasal drawl 

Campbell says this mysterious caller strung him. along for a bit but that nothing came of it; he never met this person, for the obvious 
reason. In reality it is journalists rather than homosexuals with grudges who are the world's biggest time wasters, so if there is any truth 
in his claim, it was probably the other way around. 

At the time he made his witness statement. Campbell was working for the newspaper Scotland On Sunday: he gave his address as 20 
North Bridge Street, Edinburgh. When I contacted the paper I was told that he had moved on and was given a contact number in 
London: 0171 219 4700. I got through to him at 4.50pm on December 4, 1998 and spoke to him. 1 asked him if he recognised my 
voice; no he said. 1 prompted him - 1992° - but he asked for a further clue. I told him he'd had enough clues, and hung. up. 

Now we come to the witness statement of David Rose. This is more lies, but, to slightly misquote Humbert Wolfe: 

You cannot hope 
to bribe or twist, 
thank God! 
the Jewish journalist. 

But, seeing what 
the man will do 
unbribed, there's 
no occasion to. (13) 

"I remember receiving a telephone call at work in late 1992." Actually it was earlier than that. 

". . .the caller identified himself as Alexander Baron. He claimed to be 'anti-fascist' and said he had a story to sell to me." 

No, he didn't. 

"I grew suspicious quite quickly of Mr. Baron's anti-fascist credentials. 1 remember him saying something like 'National Front 
members were not so bad after all.’" 

More lies. 

The reader can skim through the rest of Rose's garbage on pages 10 and 1 1. Now here is what actually happened. In 1990-1 1 had 
been working on a legal campaign I don't want to go into detail about this here because it left a bad taste in my mouth (14) A number 
of people helped out on this campaign, including a man who had worked for the far right as a cameraman. (15) This person had also 
been given the task of filming the 1991 British National Party rally, and asked me if I wanted to attend. Well, no, I didn't. You'll be the 
only journalist there, he said, or words to that effect. I thought this might be a good idea to make a few quid, so I told him I would 
come provided I could obtain a commission from a national newspaper. I remembered that the Observer had recently published a 
feature on the BNP, one which was uncharacteristically unbiased, so I phoned that paper and spoke to an editor named Paul Rout! edge. 
Eventually I got a commission out of this guy for seventy-five quid, so attended the rally. 

1 phoned in a report immediately after the rally; I was disappointed when he didn't use it, but he had told me in advance that he might 
not, and that he was interested in keeping tabs on the BNP I also took some photos, which I sent to Routledge When I told the 
cameraman I'd done this he went bananas and caused a lot of trouble for me, telling me among other things that I would be persona 
non grata with the entire far right from then on. (16) He also phoned Routledge and told him that the film was his and that I had stolen 
it from him. He was terrified that I had taken a shot or two of him more than anything else. As things happened, when Routledge 
returned the film to me, undeveloped, it transpired that I had not taken any shots of the cameraman, and it was not print quality 
anyway. 

I had hoped that I would be able to get the odd commission out of the Observer; I liked its freelance rates if nothing else, but this 
incident seemed to have torpedoed it. However, I saw another entry. About this same time the cameraman had also invited me to a 
meeting of Third Way, which I had attended L was very impressed with this, although some time later 1 made a radical reassessment of 
this organisation and its controller, Patrick Harrington. One of the guest speakers was Rabbi Mayer Schiller, a strict Orthodox Jew who 
has not fallen for the no-debate, no-platform garbage of the braindead far left. 

It was this which led to me contacting the Observer again; when I spoke to Routledge he told me to talk to David Rose, whom I 
believe was then political editor. This was how I came to speak to Rose. I did not say that I was "anti-fascist"; for me the term 
"anti-fascist" has certain pejorative connotations which I prefer to avoid. I did not tell him I had a story to sell him, I told him that I had 
a story which I was hoping he would commission - 1 had no intention of writing it on spec' - and that Paul Routledge had told me to 
contact him. I told him too that I had covered the BNP's rally for the paper. I did not say anything about the National Front, and he did 
not probe my opinions. 

The claim that "I gamed the impression that he was friendly with Patrick Harrington" is too absurd for words, because I told him 
outright that the story I had in mind was along the lines of Harrington meets the Rabbi. Rose's description of the Third Way as "an 
extreme right wing group" is garbage. Whatever the Third Way's merits - or demerits - it has never been extreme in any sense of the 
word, and markets itself as moderate. Rose though had obviously been drinking of the poisoned chalice of Searchlight, because when I 
mentioned the fact that a rabbi had been at a Third Way meeting he expressed Incredulity. "A Rabbi?" he shouted down the phone. Yes, 
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a fucking rabbi. In his eyes, Harrington was obviously the second coming of Adolf Hitler; anyone who would believe that deserves to 
be lied to 

As far as I recall. Rose didn’t mention anything about Searchlight, but he did tell me he would check this out then get back to me. As I 
recall he did phone me back rather than me phoning him, and when he did he was obviously angry, although not with me. 

He had indeed spoken to Gable, who had given him a load of bullshit about Harrington Among other things. Gable had told Rose that 
Harrington had once edited Bulldog. (17) This was complete and utter garbage; it never ceases to amaze me that journalists and Jews 
and especially Jewish journalists wall lap up any nonsense Gable peddles them without exerting the slightest critical faculty. 

The claim that I suggested that Gerry Gable was in league with Special Branch is not true. It is true that at one time I believed that 
Gable was used as a conduit for disinformation by the powers-that-be, in fact there is hard evidence for this, in particular the now 
notorious Gable Memorandum , but I have never believed that Gable is run by the ’’Secret State” lock, stock and barrel as the 
increasingly paranoid Larry O’Hara is forever telling us. However, while I still believe that Gable and his gang have occasionally 
peddled official disinformation, this has to be put into perspective: many journalists in the mainstream media have allowed themselves 
to be used in this fashion from time to time, indeed it probably happens every day in some form or other, certainly as far as political 
correspondents are concerned, as Rose himself surely knows. This though is very different from believing that Gable is some sort of 
latter day Kosher James Bond; I have never at any time subscribed to or peddled that viewpoint. 

I did not tell Rose that Searchlight was "run by Jews" or that it was "in the pocket of the Board of Deputies"; it is true though that 1 
have expressed similar opinions elsewhere. Actually, opinions don’t come into it, at least as far as Searchlight is concerned. Searchlight 
was, from its inception, a Jewish organisation, and peddles a Jewish agenda to this day, but only in the same sense that the IRA peddles 
an Irish agenda. I have never claimed and never would claim that all Jews endorse the hateniongering of their co-racialists any more 
than I have or would claim that all Irishmen or all Irish Catholics support the murder campaigns of the IRA. 

"1 was sufficiently concerned over what he had said about Gerry Gable and Searchlight to telephone Gerry Gable and warn him about 
Mr. Baron.” 

No Rose, you lying scumbag, you were surprised at my telling you that a rabbi had been at a meeting sponsored by Patrick 
Harrington, that’s why you contacted Gable, and he lied to you the same way he lies to the dumb goyim because, David oy vay R.ose, 
he doesn’t give a fuck about Jews any more than he does about anybody else. Whether or not you are aware of this - and you can’t be 
that dumb - you are sufficiently venal to lie tor him, as you did in this witness statement. One other thing Rose, don’t think I'm unaware 
of your Apnl 1997 Observer article and all your bullshit about "hidden agendas"; your agenda and that of your hatemongering 
co-racialist Gable are anything but hidden. 

Now we come to the only honest witness statement adduced by Gable and his filthy cabal, and ironically, it was written by a police 
officer. (IB) DS Chamey's statement runs to 10 pages, excluding the exhibits, (19) but we are concerned only with one page here: page 
9, paragraphs 28 and 30. 

I should point out that for all the allegations made in this witness statement and elsewhere, particularly by Gable, legal proceedings 
were discontinued in their entirety and I was subsequently granted Legal Aid to sue the police. 

Paragraph 28 is straightforward, as indeed is paragraph 30; it is significant though that, as Chainey points out, my hard disk was 
retained by these scumbag political police for over six months. Something he doesn’t mention though is that certain files on the hard 
disk were destroyed, files which related to Irving’s activities; (20) the very fact that DS (Oy Vay) Chainey was prepared to make such a 
statement in Gable’s favour is proof positive that for some police officers, tribal loyalties are more important than the law they are- 
sworn to uphold. And the fact that Chainey, Rose, Campbell, Gable, and many others, have conspired to silence me and pour hatred, 
ridicule and contempt on me while Irving goes about his business largely unmolested is proof positive that this particular piece of 
lowlife has some very powerful, ugly, and for him, unusual friends. This brings us to the end of Gable’s witness statements (21) 
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In September 1995, Searchlight \ no less, featured Irving on its front cover DAVID IRVING’S HOLOCAUST ADMISSION , Gable 
trumpeted. This referred to a radio interview Irving had given in Australia the previous July in which he "admitted" that "as many as 
four millions Jews could have perished at the hands of the nazis." (22) We await your next pronouncements. Dave, and we await too 
the success of your various libel actions against Deborah Lipstadt, the Board of Deputies of "British" Jews, and Uncle Tom Cobley and 
all. But we're not holding our breath. 
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the loose coalition formed to confront Irving 
would hold together to deal with this other 
man of extremism. 

j Back in London an even nastier surprise 

I awaited the Holocaust revisionist. A libellous 
and untrue booklet that accuses him of all 
sorts of sexual misdemeanours is being circu- 
lated far and wide. I expect Irving to take 
immediate legal action against the author 
upon his return from North America. 

Party purge 

Searchlight’s criticism of the United 
Kingdom Independence Party appears to have 
paid off. I hear from a number of parts of the 
country that the party has been seeking out 
and purging a number of former, if that is the 
correct word, fascists who have entered its 
ranks. Some of their names have appeared in 
Searchlight but others we did not even know 
had joined. 



Irving libel prompts no response 



David Irving, the Holocaust revision- 
ist, crept back into the country at the 
end of last year, after a rough passage 
down the west coast of the United 
States. Two major meetings planned 
by him and US nazis in Portland in 
Oregon and California were picketed 
or invaded by protesters. The police 
had to rescue him on both occasions. 

Back in Britain he spoke at the River 
Club's Christmas social at a pub in Belgravia. 
Although this gathering had been kept well 
under wraps, it appears that one of the pub's 
windows was broken just before the meeting 
as a protest against his presence. 

The club's activities were exposed in the 
July 1994 issue of Searchlight. It is run by 
Antony Reeves, a businessman and former 
National Front member, and Chris Hopewell, 
a London prison officer. Its meetings have 
become a point of contact for far-right 
Conservatives, Irving's friends and members 
of Combat 18. 

So far Irving has said nothing publicly 
about the seriously libellous attack on him in 
a book by a former British Movement mem- 
ber. Although distributors of far-right litera- 
ture pay public respect to Irving and his work 
in rewriting the history of the Holocaust, they 
have been doing a roaring trade in this offen- 
sive piece of garbage about him. Searchlight 
has seen a copy of this book and. as much as 
we detest Irving's politics and associations, 
we do not believe the author’s claims. The 
political and intellectual arguments against 
Irving are strong enough without having to 
concoct stories of this type. 



While the USA got Irving, Britain got the 
worse side of the bargain, when Dr Ed Fields, 
the notorious racist from Georgia, turned up 
to speak at the annual Mosley dinner. Fields’s 
connections with British fascists go back 
more than 30 years to the time he was run- 
ning the National States Rights Party in the 
1960s. The NSRP was the public and political 
face of the Ku Klux Klan during the height of 
the US civil rights campaigns. 

The old Mosley ites who publish Comrade , 
such as John Warburton, alias John Christian, 
and those at the core of the League of St 
George are still trying very hard to gain main- 
stream political and academic acceptance of 
Sir Oswald Mosley's treacherous ideas. But 
their efforts to rewrite their murky past are to 
no avail when they host political dross like 
Ed Fields at the dinner that honours their old 
blackshirted boss's memory. 




River Club Christmas social invitation 
featuring Irving as guest speaker 



Top: HILL STREET NEWS , December 1994. Bottom: Gable's review of the current writer's Irving 
expose from the February 1995 issue of his goy-hating rag. With friends like these, who needs David 
Irving? 
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team of mainly professional journalists, researchers and 
academics, working with our European editor, who is based 
in Germany. 

71. Searchlight is non-party political and in fact when people 
come to us either as staff or volunteers, it is a condition 
that whatever their party political views, they leave them 
outside . 



Initial awareness of Alex Baron 



I first heard of Alex Baron around mid-1992 from a fellow 
journalist, David Rose, at The Observer newspaper. He told 
me that he had received a telephone call from a Mr Baron 
who had tried to interest him in a story. I think it was 
about the British National Party, the largest fascist 
organisation in Britain since the early 1980s. During the 
course Oi the conversation, Mr Baron made anti-semitic 
remarks about Searchlight. David Rose told me he gained 
the impression that Mr Baron was on friendly terms with 
members of "Third Way" . 



the autumn of 1992 I spoke to a caller who introduced 
himself as Mr Baron. He told me that he had telephoned the 
Searchlight office before and had requested the bank 
details of David Irving, the well-known revisionist 
historian. He said that we had a common interest in 
"getting" Irving. I told him that I had no such interest 
and would not entertain such requests. He then began to 
abuse me, saying that Irving and I "were all in it 
together" . After two subsequent calls, I told him in no 
uncertain terms that he was not to telephone again. 

I told my office staff to keep an eye out for Mr Baron 
trying to sell us any information and that if he did they 
should turn him away. 



Above and next page, pages 15 <& 17 from Gable’s witness statement filed in the consolidated High Court 
Actions Baron v Gable, 1993 and 1994. 
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Whine of the Board of Deputies had referred the publication 
to the police with the request that the Attorney-General 
bring a prosecution. Mr Baron denied that the Anglo-Hebrew 
material was anti-semitic. In the end, Mr Baron withdrew 
all the summons. 

79. I was told by Dennis Campbell that Mr Baron had tried to 
provoke "Time Out", the London news and listings magazine, 
into publishing libellous information about the far-right 
historian David Irving, in connection with whom a number of 
faked documents were circulating. 

80. Mr Baron seemed determined on a campaign against 
Searchlight, against me and my family. I saw a series of 
letters and booklets that he had published which defamed 
me. I have already mentioned "The War Against Halahkah" in 
which my head was superimposed on the head of a snake in 
one of the cartoons. Copies of Mr Baron's letters and 
booklets which defamed Searchlight. Sonia and myself were 
sent to Searchlight by many different people. There was, 
for instance, a letter dated 21 October 1993 to Mrs Gold of 
the Spiro Institute, at which I was due to take part in a 
seminar. The letter described me as a "political gangster" 
and a liar. In an "Open letter to the British Left" (dated 
21 October 1993) , a copy of which was sent to the Union of 
Jewish Students, who passed it to me, Mr Baron referred to 
the fact he had superimposed a picture of my head on two of 
his publications. He said that "Gable is a snake, so 
putting his head on the symbolic snake of Judaism was most 
appropriate..". I saw an obscene poem about my wife, 
entitled "Ode to Sweet Sonia", published by Mr Baron. He 
wrote a questionnaire about Searchlight, which was handed 
out by Mr Mark Taha, a colleague of his, at a Conservative 
graduates seminar at which one of my colleagues Laurence 
King spoke in September 1993 . 

81. Mr Baron also wrote abusive letters to me in the autumn of 
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statement . 

9 I subsequently received a telephone call from a Detective 

Sergeant (whose name I cannot recall) from Vine Street 
Police Station (the Station has since closed) , who informed 
me that he was investigating the origin of the leaflet 
following its receipt by the Director of Public 

Prosecutions. He said he would be coming to see me to take 
a statement. The Director of Public Prosecutions, Barbara 
Mills QC, wrote to Brian Wilson MP on 24 July 1992 (a copy 
of the letter is appended to this statement as exhibit 
"DC 7"), confirming that the police were enquiring into the 
matter . 

10 Approximately one week after my second article was 

published, a man telephoned Time Out, and asked to be put 
through to me. When I answered the telephone, the man 

identified himself as "Martin" . He told me that he had 

been responsible for the story and said that David Irving 
deserved everything he had coming to him because he was a 
traitor to the revisionist cause and a self-seeking, self 
publicist. He also told me that David Irving liked 

buggering young boys, and that he could provide me with 

evidence of this. It was evident from my conversation with 
him, that he was clearly delighted that I had been taken in 
by the hoax story and he appeared determined that David 
Irving should be damaged in the eyes of the far right. He 
told me that when he telephoned me in the future, he would 
identify himself again as Martin, and if I was unavailable 
to speak with him, he would leave a message that Martin had 
called. He had a very distinctive voice; a nasal drawl, 
with a slightly South East accent. He sounded to be in his 
30s. I would recognise the voice if I heard it again. It 
was clear to me that he was a crank, but I was interested 
in what he had to say, and decided to string him along. I 
therefore left it open for him to call me again, saying 
that I would be interested in any hard evidence he could 
come up with on David Irving. I told him that I shared his 
distaste for the man. 

Above and next page, extract from the witness statement of Denis Campbell. 
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11 Over the -next few months, I received four or five further 
telephone calls from the same man. I cannot recollect 
exactly the content of each call, but the general pretext 
was that he would provide me with evidence on David Irving. 

I wanted to find out who "Martin" was, particularly in view 
of his original hoax story. He told me that he was 
involved in Britain's Protection League, (an organisation 
which I had not heard of) and that the British Protection 
League would "get Irving" and put him out of business. On 
another occasion, he mentioned that a member of the London 
freelance branch of the National Union of Journalists had 
hard evidence against Irving. He thought that the person 
concerned had tried unsuccessfully to get The Mail on 

Sunday to publish an expose on David Irving, including 
photographs of Irving with young boys. I cannot recall the 
name of the person whom he mentioned, but I did make a 
follow up call to the National Union of Journalists, to 
check whether the person he had named in fact existed. The 
National Union of Journalists had never heard of that 

person . 

12 On another occasion during one of our calls, the caller 

whom at that time I knew only as "Martin" said that he 
would produce a young man who claimed to have been seduced 
by Irving at Irving's flat. He then arranged to meet me 
with the young man concerned one Tuesday lunchtime at 

Reubens Restaurant on Baker Street. However, on the day 
before we were supposed to meet, he telephoned me to cancel 
the appointment . 

13 At some point during the series of telephone conversations, 

the caller told me that his real name was Baron. He 

repeated his strong views on David Irving, whom he 
considered a traitor to the cause. He called me a pawn of 
the Jewish media for not publishing his stories about 
Irving. I believe that the conversation when the caller 
identified himself to me as Baron took place in the Autumn 
of 1992. It was towards the end of the series of about 
five conversations which I had with him. I recall speaking 
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IN THE HIGH COURT OF JUSTICE 
QUEEN'S BENCH DIVISION 

BETWEEN 

ALEXANDER BARON 
- and - 
GERRY GABLE 



1993 B No. 4 4 ft 9 

1994 B No. 2491 



Plaintiff 



Defendant 



WITNESS STATEMENT OF DAVID ROSE 



^' r , David R °se of The Observer, 119 Farringdon Road, London EC1R 
1RR MAKE THIS STATEMENT, the contents of which are true to the 
best of my knowledge and belief. 



1. I have been a journalist at the Observer newspaper since 
1990 . 

I remember receiving a telephone call at work in late 1992. 
I do not remember all the details of this conversation, but 
I remember the caller identified himself as Alexander 
Baron. He claimed to be "anti-fascist" and said he had a 
story to sell to me . I do not remember the details of the 
story he claimed to have. 

3. I grew suspicious quite quickly of Mr. Baron's anti-fascist 
credentials. I remember him saying something like "National 
Front members were not so bad after all." 

4. As I probed Mr. Baron's opinions further I became convinced 
that he was actually a sympathiser, rather than an 
opponent, of the extreme right. I remember I gained the 
impression that he was friendly with Patrick Harrington and 
members of the "Third Way", an extreme right wing group. 

Above and next page, the witness statement of David Rose. 
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5. At some point in the conversation I asked Mr. Baron if he 
had taken his story to Gerry Gable at Searchlight magazine. 
I asked him this to check if he was a genuine anti-fascist. 
Also, if he had taken the story to Gerry Gable I would be 
able to verify it quite quickly. When I asked him this 
question he became very abusive and anti-semitic about both 
Searchlight and Gerry Gable. He suggested that Gerry Gable 
was in league with Special Branch, and described 
Searchlight as being "run by Jews" and "in the pocket of 
the Board of Deputies." 

6. My conversation with Mr. Baron must have lasted for about 
15-20 minutes. At the end of it I was convinced that Mr. 
Baron did not have a genuine anti-fascist story but was a 
sympathiser of the right wing. I was sufficiently concerned 
over what he had said about Gerry Gable and Searchlight to 
telephone Gerry Gable and warn him about Mr. Baron. 

7. I have not spoken to Alexander Baron since this 
conversation. 



Signed 




Dated 
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A, No. Specifically I am not Jewish'. 

28. Mr Baron said that he had supported the Nazi Party until 
October 1981, but did not do so any longer. I asked him about 
photographs showing Mr. Baron holding a picture of Hitler. 
Mr. Baron said that the photographs had been taken in 1991 by 
Mr. David Irving and that he had been paid £4 0 for it. He 
stated that Irving wanted him to do other things which he was 
not prepared to do. Baron stated that he bought a ticket for 
Irving's meeting, but that he was sent a fake ticket which 
sent him to a homosexual lair. He wrote to Irving to protest. 
Irving sent him a cheque and invited Baron to interview him. 
When Baron got there Irving wanted him to dress up in Belsen 
pyjamas. He refused but compromised by letting Irving take a 
photo of him saluting Hilter. 

29. Later on Baron said 'I am not interested in defending anyone. 
I'm interested in research and publishing research. If people 
want to attack Jews, that's their business . What I'm doing 
is. . .what I have been doing with my Rabbi friend is analysing 
anti-semitic propoganda' 

30. A word processor unit seized from 93c Venner Road was 
submitted to the computer laboratory for examination of its 
contents. An examination of the files on the units database 
showed that it contained data consistent with that published 
and distributed, and alleged to be anti-semitic. The unit was 
eventually restored to Mr. Baron in December 1993. 

31. Following his interview with me, Mr. Baron was interviewed by 
DHSS investigators in relation to other matters. Thereafter 
he was released, and bailed to return to Holborn Police 
Station on June 30th 1993. Bail was subsequently enlarged to 
September 30th 1993, and then again to December 2nd 1993. 
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The Friends Of David Irving 

Notes And References 

(1) The Journal Of Historical Review , Spring 1981, Volume Two, Number One, page 37, This quote appears in a signed article by the 
journal's then editor, Lewis Brandon, the late David McCalden's pen name. 

(2) In 1986, Gable and his gang manufactured a bogus story about a hit man supposedly hired by the then Conservative MP Gerald 
Howarth The intended target of this fantasy figure was none other than Gable himself This garbage was taken seriously in some 
quarters, including by some national newspapers. Fortunately for them they were rather circumspect in their coverage and didn’t name 
the alleged contractor. Private Eye threw caution to the winds and ended up shelling out "substantial damages" to Howarth and two 
others. The story was fabricated by Gable to coincide with a libel action Howarth and Neil Hamilton were bringing against the BBC 
following a defamatory Panorama programme which had been ’’researched" by Gable and his gang. Gable continues to deny 
responsibility for both the Private Eye and Panorama fiascoes; he's lying in both cases; the current writer has seen proof positi ve. 

(3) Independent researcher turned conspiracy crank Larry O'Hara has long claimed that Gable rather than Hill wrote this column. In 
1998 the current writer obtained confirmation of this (indirectly) from Gable himself 

(4) Yes, we are indeed living in a police state; I was arrested, charged, thrown into gaol and convicted ON NO EVIDENCE 
WHATSOEVER. Only after I adduced overwhelming evidence to the contrary opposed every inch of the way by police/CPS perfidy 
did I manage to convince an appeal court at Inner London Crown Court that I bad in fact made no such call. 

(5) I was in Brixton Prison at the time, after the first police fit up; Gable gave evidence at the trial and sent along his barrister, fellow 
traveller and co-racialist Richard Hermer to observe the proceedings. He was obviously as sick as a pig when 1 was acquitted. 

(6) Reproduced verbatim. 

(7) See for example FLA WED JUDGMENT \ by Norman Stone, published in THE SUN DA Y TIMES BOOKS \ Febaiary 23, 1 997, pages 
8. 1 -8.2. This is a hostile but lengthy review of Irving's book Nuremberg : The Last Battle. 

(8) I hate this, as all my friends know. I usually settle for AJ; about the only one who always but always addresses me as Alexander is 
the faithful Morris Riley. 

(9) I can safely say without false modesty that thanks largely to my efforts Gable and his gang are nothing like as respected as they once 
were! 

(10) Gable's explanation for an outbreak of swastika daubing in Jewish cemeteries a few years ago was a massive international 
conspiracy masterminded by the British Movement, the Ku Klux Klan and every other far right outfit under the sun. 

(11) The interested reader is referred to page 50 of my documented expose for the record, the full credits of this book are THE 
CHURCHILL PAPERS: Revising The Revisionists, Unmasking Irving, by Alexander Baron and Mark Taba, published by 
Anglo-Hebrew Publishing, London, (October 1 994) 

(12) Leuchter was smuggled into the country to speak at a Revisionist meeting; I had intended to attend this meeting but Irving 
sidetracked me. Again, the reader is referred to The Churchill Papers for the full background. 

(13) Before anyone accuses me of "anti-Semitism" I should point out that Humbert Wolfe was a Jew, so sauce for the goose. In fact, 
journalists the world over are much of the same, although I’m not saying that there aren't a tew decent human beings amongst them. All 
sweeping generalisations are false, including this one 

(14) Very, very briefly, this concerned Lorrain Esme Osman, Britain’s then longest-serving unconvicted prisoner, who was fighting 
extradition to Hong Kong, Among other things I was commissioned to write a book on this "travesty of justice" (which I did) by a 
supporter of this arch-liar and con-man. Then it was suppressed, I was ripped off, stitched up, etc 

{ ] 5 ) I won’t give his name here although he is. or was, well-known in certain circles. 

(16) As things turned out he became persona non grata rather than me After I was arrested by bent Filth in 1996, one time-serving 
BNP activist told people I was a hero! 

(17) Bulldog was an over-the-top and rather puerile publication put out by the Young National Front; it was edited by Joe Pearce. 
According to mv information, which comes from a far more reliable source than Gable, Harrington never had anything to do with 
Bulldog , much less edited it, and in fact there had always been bad blood between him and Pearce. 

(18) Yes, there are such things as honest police officers, although I'm not saving that Chainev is one, simply that his witness statement 
is honest. It does contain the odd euphemism and the odd mistake, and is not exactly objective, but that need not concern us here. 

(19) Which, unlike Denis Campbell, he did actually exhibit! 

(20) These files weren't the only things that went "missing"; some documents and tapes went astray too; I took this up with the solicitor 
who acted for me at the time but he was stonewalled by the police. The computer had also been manhandled and had to be scrapped 
shortly after its return, but this was probably due more to typical police heavy-handedness than wantonness on Chainey's part. An 
account of this is given in my book The Churchill Papers, see in particular Part 1 1 . 

(21) There was one other witness statement, from Gable’s hatemongering co-racialist Julian Tossoff, but it adds nothing to the above. 

(22) From the Editorial on page 2; Gable’s hate sheet always spells the word Nazi with a lower case n. 
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